THAD STARTED WITH, 
A NIGHTMARISH VISION! 


MADAME WEB, THE FAMED 
‘BLIND PSYCHIC HAD FORESEEN 


NOT REALIZING THAT 
MADAME WEB DEPEN- 
QED UPON HER LIFE- 
SUPPORT CHAIR FOR 
SURVIVAL, JUGGERNAUT 
PULLED HER FREE! AND 
THEN, SEEING THAT THE 
WOMAN WOULD BE OF 
WO USE TO HIM-- 


ee 


YE MAI Sa\w 


A 
CASSIDY, HAD SENT 
41S PARTNER THE 
UNSTOPPABLE 
YOCGERNAUT TO 
ABDUCT MADAME 


WEB. NOTHING SPIDER. 


MAW DID COULD STOP 
Hi! \ 


NAN YAW 
AND NOW, AS HE RACES ACROSS THE 
CITYS SKYLINE, SPIDER-MAN 15 MORE 
DETERMINED Taw EVER 7O STOP 
he JUSCERMALT. 
Saaeart 


EVEN AT THE COST OF HIS OWN LIFE! 
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THE POLICE MEDICS 
DIDN'T THINK MADAME 
WEB HAD A VERY 
GOOD CHANCE OF 
PULLING THROUGH, 


AYBE THERE = 

WAS NEVER ANY IT SHOULON'T 

TAKE TOO LONG 

TO FIND Him. 
ERNAUT 

1S SUPPOSEDLY 

SOMETHING 


SS 


lam 


=== 
eee 


But I 
WON'T BLY 
THAT! 


{ 


i 2 


HE Leaves 

A PRETTY 
‘CLEAR 
TRAIL. 


TIS 


a on a 
= 
wr 


MUN YLB PoP PAID 


re 


I WON'T Let. 
THAT WALKING 
TANK JUST 
BLITHELY WALTZ 
‘OUT OF TOWN! 


GETTING-- 


“I'D SAY THAT. SS Ee] A FINE THING! IF ONLY BLACK TOM HAD FOUND 
‘VE FOUND Him!" I COME ALL OUT MORE ABOUT HER BE- 
= 3 FORE SENDING ME 
; ON THIS WILD 
PS GOOSE CHasE-, 


-- HE WOULDN'T HAVE 
WASTED MY TIME 


T.HAVE TO 
© stop um... 
BUT HOW?! 


(EL Mtr HIN WITH 
SOMETHING HEAVY! 
BUT WHERE WILL 

T RIND 


THEY'RE RIPPING DOWN, 
THIS OLD FIRETRAP TO MAKE 
WAY FOR THE NEW METRO 


BANK BUILDING: soo 


LOTS OF STUFF IN HERE 
[) To THROW! IN FACT, ID 

SAY THIS CALLS FORTHE 

OLD "WILLIAM TELL" BIT! 


ALL I NEED 
TO po 1S wes 
uP ALITT 


+2-BET I CAN 

KNOCK THAT. 

HELMET RIGHT 
OFF HIS 
NOGGIN! 


SOMEONE'S TOSSING 
GIRDERS AT ME, EH? 


UGH THE EASE ORA Mal ) WH-WHATS T 

SMASHING THROUGH STYROFOAM, | = a \ WHATS HE 
Tale MISCEOOLTS ‘mages vs way |= BNA Gonna 002! 
(ATO Tile DEMOLITION SITE. . s \ 

U1 


++ TILL HAVE TO HIT HIM 
WITH SOMETHING: 
LOT HARDE 


THE THING... 
RIGHT IN HAND! 


THEY'VE BEEN USING 
THIS THREE-TON 
STEEL BALL TO 
BATTER DOWN 
THE BUILDING... 


HEADS UP, JUGGY! 
IT'S TIME FOR A FAST 
GAME OF CATCH! 


a. &, 


ie 
Opps 


4 


3 WHEW! 2 JUST 
MADE IT! 
=" 


OR THE BRICK DusT 
up MY NOSE! 


DAD TWENTY Minus LATER) | HARRY Y GEEZ! THEN 


AT LAST! £ 
THOUGHT T’o 
NEVER DIG. 
MY WAY OUT! 


HAVING A 
FULL- FACE 
MasK HELPS 

WY  SOMe...20T 
Soot 


WITH A SINGLE, THREE- iy y a 
STORY LEAR SPIDER- ey TOWN, IN THE SEVENTEENTH 


of MAN ONCE MORE TAKES cS | <L008 </Ty. ROOM OF NEW 


WHERE'S MY MIND? 
I FORGOT ALL ABOUT| 
TWAT PERSONAL 
FORCE -FIELD SucGY 
HAS! THE BRICKS 


PROBABLY NEVER 
EVEN TOUCHED Him! 


NOW, E HAVE TO 
FINO HIM ALL, 
OVER AGAIN! 


70 THE CITY SKIES, YORK'S LEADING DAILY 
SWINGING WESTWARD NEWSPAPER =~ 
(OW HIS ASTOUNDING 

WEB-LINE! 


TS JUGGERNAUT ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
ICT. CORDON OFF ALL ADJACENT AREAS! 


SOUNDS LIKE A, 
<A_BIG ONE, ROBBIE! 


RIGHT/ CHARLIE, 
YOU _AND GUS GET 


A OVER TO THE HUDSON 
OTCHA, 
e085 Fy 
BILL, STAND _\G 
BY FOR REWRITE! Le 


TM GOING TO JONAH WITH THIS... 
HE'S SURE To WANT AN EXTRA EDITION} 


AND, WHILE THE CITY EDITOR CONFERS WAY TO GO, BETTY! YOU HANDLED ‘50, HOW'S IT COMPARE. 
WITH HIS CHIEE- ACROSS THE ROOM, SHAT PEST LIKE A VETER WORKING FOR ROBBIE, 
HIS SECRETARY DEALS WITH A'VSYTOR®. AS OPPOSED TO JONAHZ, 
WELL, GLORY... 
L WAS JONAS THEYRE WORLDS 
APART! ROBBIE 5 
DEMANDING, BUT 
HES 50 REASONABLE 
AND ENEN-TEMPERED, 
WHILE JONAH 16: 
WELL...YOU KNOW, 


DON'T THINK YOU CAN GET AWAY 
WITH THIS, LANCE BANNON/ 


th. : 
om 
a 


UH, TELL ME, MS, GRANT... I' 
* OF TOWN... WHO'S OUR (51 
«THE LADY'S NEW TO ME, MRS. 
1 LEEDS, BUT THE DUDE WITHTHE 
} CAMERA 15 GOO'S GIFT TO ! 
120 PHOTOGRAPHY. . JUST ASK HIN, 
T HAVE HALE A. 
MIND To WALK! 


oie 
mene at 


MINUTES LATER... THE WORDS DON'T WORRY ME, 


How (AX 
YOU WORKED 
eRe eApeZ 4 


ROBBIE. ITS PICTURES WE NEED.| 


EH? BAWWON/ PULL YOURSELF 


TO THE HUDSON! ON THE 
DousLe! 


‘YESSIR, INR. JAMESON ! 
RIGHT AWAY? 


77S SOLE OCCUPANT: 

BLACK TOM CASSIDY 
Fs Don't Like THIS. 
JUGGERNAUT SHOULD. 


ANX/OUSLY, TOM SCANS THE /SLAND TO 


THE EAST... THE DOCKS, THE DECAYING 
REMAINS OF THE ONCE-PROUD 
WESTSIDE HIGHWAY. 
v 


BK THERE'S NOT A FORCE ON 
THIS EARTH THAT COULD'A 
STOPPED Hin 


-.BEYOND TWAT, THE CONSTRUCTION 
SITE OF A NEW FOUR- BLOCK 
SQUARE CONVENTION COMPLEX. . 


JUGGERNAUT! 
AYE, THERE HE BE! 


AN! WHAT THE DEVIL 1S THAT 
A’FOLLOWIN' HiM2 GLORY BE... 


“IT'S SPIDER-MAN!" 


HE'S ALMOST TO THE 
DOCKS... PROBABLY 
INTENDS "TO LEAVE 
> cel 
IE IM GOING 70 
STOP HIM, T'0 
BETTER THINK 
OF SOMETHING. 
=e 


STILL, THE OU! BETTER 


! SPIDER= 
AGILITY CAME THROUGH 3 RELOAD 
FOR ME AGAIN... 


MY WEB- 
CARTRIOGES! 


HEY! WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA 
CAN'T A GUY TAKE A LUNCH 
BREAK IN PEACE? 


HAHN? OH, FINE! 


TRYING TO WEB JUGGY, 
EARLIER THIS MORNING! 


I Bec 
Your 
PARDON? 


GET OFFA MY TRUCK, 
YA BLASTED MENACE / 


AND DON'T TRY NOTHIN’! T 
READ IN THE DAILY BUGLE 
THAT YOU'RE A BIG CREEP! 


YOU CAN LOOK, PAL, L HAVEN'T HAD A VERY BELIEVE ME, IF I D/D WANT 
READ? WHAT, GOO DAY, AND TAN INNO MOOD TROUBLE, I COULD CERTAINLY DISH 
A SURPRISE! 3 HASSLES! 


HEY, COME BACK HERE! THIS IS A NO- * 
PARKING ZONE/ YOU CAN'T JUST LEAVE 
ALGASOLINE TRUCK HERE! 


MEANWHILE JUST A FEW HUNDRED 
YARDS AWAY. —s 
BLASTED 
f city. / 
Onegin 
ak 


WILDINGS 

APPING THEM UP. 
WHY CAN/T THEY MAKE UP THEIR 
MINDS 2 


ie 
re A 


SPIDER-MAN! =. ALL [ WELL, WHETHER HE, 

£ soup If CAN SR NOT, £ 

HAVE KNOWN. Mm \ you're TOUsH KNOW Z CAN'T! 
ENOUGH-= 


pi wit 

aces 

m “(lly i) rc 
t) } Wi = 


\ 


ANYTHING THIS SIDE OF AN A-BOMB COULD 
CAUSE A BLAZE LIKE THAT! 


§ SWEET MOTHER O' MERCY! T DIDN'T THINK 
O° 
7) 


AN' JUGGER- 

NAUT'S RIGHT 

IN THE HEART 
OF IT! 


UCKO-- WHEF 

YE CAN Sul 
(5... YE HAVE 
TO! 


ARE Yi 
VIVE THi: 


(T'S LIKE STARING (NTO 
A BLAST FURNACE, 


LORD, WHAT 
HAVE I DONE? 


JUGGERNAUT 

MuST HAVE BEEN Jy 
INCINERATED 
INSTANTLY! 


NOT EVEN 
His FoRCE- 
FIELD COULD 
POSSIBLY Have 
WITHSTOOD. 
L THAT...BLAST? 


Witt 


IT’S IMPOSSIBLE! HE 
COULDN'T HAVE--/ 


sP 
»| ro 
‘ AD. 


YOu DON'T 
WASTE woRDs, 
Do You? 


os 


aa 


a) 


bE 
a) 


SPOT ON HIM... 


I DON'T KID. 

AROUND EITHER, 

‘SO LAUGH WHILE 
YOU CAN! 


--50,A FEW 

DAYS AGO,T WELDED 
ITON WITH A 
LASER TORCH! 


TELL YA WHAT, LAUGHING 
BOY-- BEFORE YOU END 


HAVE TO DO THIS FAST! THE WATER 
COOLED HIM OFF, BUT HIS BACK'S: 
STILL STEAMING HOT! 


OH, WO! THAT HELMET CAN BE A 
NOT AGAIN! LIABILITY, CAN'T IT, JUGGY?, 


ALAST (SSUE. 


you... 
MISERABLE 
{LITTLE 
creep! 


IF I CAN'T 
SCRAPE YOU OFF, 
TILL RIP YOU OFF, 


GO AHEAD, 
HANG ONTO 
ME! 


HANG ON UNTII 

I POUND THE 

LIFE OUT OF 
yOu! 


HE...HE'LL 00 17, Too! IF THIS IS... 
BUT TZ... WON'T Give uP... ] | THE ONLY WAY 
WON'T LET Go! TO STOP HM. 
EVEN FOR JUST 
A WHILE.. 


+. I HAVE TO 00 IT, 
OWE IT...TO MADAME 
WeB...TO ALL THE PEOPLE 
WHO DEPEND ON GUYS 
LIKE ME! THAT'S AY. 


7. RESPONSIBILITY. 

GOTTA HOLD ON! 

BUT |T HURTS, .. OH 
MAN, IT AURTS! 


WELL. . .HOW-ABOUT THAT! 
CONGRATULATIONS, STUMBLE- 
FOOT! YOU SLOGGED RIGHT 
INTO A RECENTLY POURED 
FOUNDATION OF WET 
CEMENT! 


LOOKS Like AFTER THAT POUNDING 


T FINALLY ! aus JUGGY GAVE ME, IM LicKy 
FOUND A way TO JUMP THREE FEET, MUCH 


TO HOLD You! LESS THIRTY! 


YOU THINK fi IT STILL 
THIS'LL HOLD Me?| DOESN'T 
WELL, YOURE MATTER! 


WRONG / = 
i IT DOESN'T IM THE 
TM THE MATTER! WHEN JUGGERNAUT, 
JUGGERNAUT! I TOUCH ‘YOU HEAR?! 
I SMASH BOTTOM--! 
I CAN'T BE 
STOPPED! T 


‘DON'T NEED 
AIR! T DON'T 


BOTTOM |S 
WET CEMENT, FORTY FEET 
JUGGY? YOU'RE Down! THEY 
TIKE A AN IN POUR PRETTY THAT MAY BE, 
QUICKSAND! DEEP FOUNDATIONS JUGGY, THAT JUST 
WHEN THEY BUILD MAY BE! BUT TM 
THIS CLOSE TO BETTING THAT BY, 
"THE RIVER! THE TIME YOU BUST 
OUT OF THERE. -.F 
YOU CAN... THE AU- 
THORITIES WILL HAVE 
COME UP WITH A WaY| 
TO HOLD YOU! 


IN THE MEANTIME, 
Z HOPE YOU HAVE A 
NICE, LONG CAREER... 
AS PART OF THAT 

FOUNDATION! 


I DOUBT THAT THE 
IX ARE ANY PRIZE- 


Z MUST HAVE 
eM acZbentacy Tere Y 
THE AUTOMATIC SHUTTER, 
SWITEH, WHEN ZO 


CHECKED 


IT WAS RUNNING DURING MY 
FIGHT WITH JUGGERNAUT. 


AT 


(ELL, Was AN 
EXERCISE IN FUTILITY! 
THE COPS WOULDN'T LET 
ANY PHOTOGS WITHIN 
BLOCKS OF THAT FIRE. 


ROBBIE, HERERE MY 
PIX ON JUGGERNAUT. 
AND THE FIRE! T HAVE 
TO RUN, COULD YOU--2 


PUT IN A voucHER 
FOR YOU? SURELY? 


= WAT HAPPENED TO 
fo gorrenie oS Weer inerpien 


INTERESTING. 


/( PARKER'S 
WORK? 


“~~ 
Ze x | 


a. 


LOOKS LiKE 

UH.. THEY'RE © THEY WERE SHOT 
AWFULLY GRAINY, THROUGH GAUZE 
AREN'T THEY ?_A OR SOMETHING! 


AND, THEY'RE A BUGLE 
EXCLUSIVE! 


BY THE WAY, 
BANNON-- HOW 
‘MANY SHOTS 
DID You GET? 


THEY TOLD ME 
Tay, Qe 
Teh v2 18 HR 


SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
GUARDS POS: 


MAYBE = CUMBED V MADAME WEB 
Ue THE AIRSHAET, ISA FRIEND OF 
OKAY? LOOKIT, 4 MINE! PLEASE... 
DOESN'T MATTERLA "LET ME TALK 
TO HER! 


|.» SPIDE 
EA MAN TRAPPED THE 
Juccernauts & 


‘SHHH! I KNOW! GET My WORD! ‘YOU HAVE TO REALIZE THAT MADAME 
AHOLD OF YOURSELF, HES MORE WEB IS LUCKY TO BE ALIVE. SHE SUFFERED] 
‘SON. LET'S TALK MUSCULAR A MAJOR SYSTEMIC SHOCK. 
IN THE HALL. THAN HE: 
LOOKS! 
Coss... WiLLIT BE 
PERMANENT? 


SHE WAS CUT OFF FROM HER TILL BE OKAY, DOC. THANKS, 
MECHANICAL LIFE-SUPPORT SYSTEM S 

FOR SEVERAL MINUTES --AND SOME SHES BEEN PARALYZED 4/ 
BRAIN DAMAGE MAY HAVE RESULTED. 
(T'LL BE MONTHS BEFORE WE'RE CERTAIN 


SAY, ARE YOU ALL RIGHT? YOU 
COOK LIKE YOU'VE TAKEN’ SOME 
BEATING! 
SHE ALWAYS 
MADE ME 


SA 
GOOD THING, 
I DECIDED NOT 
TO DOCK ME 

YACHT! 


~.-BUT L NEVER 
WANTED ITT, 
END LIKE THIS! ¥ 


THE WHOLE BLEEDIN' AN GUESS WHAT THEYRE 
WATERFRONT (5 CRAWLIN’ iN’... WHAT'LL THEY 
WITH THE LAW! oy y 


To See T 
ON THEIR 
HAP 
BUSTIN’ 


SEVERAL 
Howes 
LATER, 


I 
‘KEEPIN! THE BOY! AFTER ALL, 
NOTHIN’ CAN HURT HIM. 
FAR AS I KNOW. 


pies iy Sty pe SIP 5g 
OM UNDER A FEW. ‘~ >) 
THOUSAND... TONS. ONST 1 = 
O' CEMENT. HAH! SURE TRUG ] 
CEP —— \ 
WA | Hatime 
f Constructing 


THE QUESTION GOES 
CHANSWERED... FOR NOW. 


